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We went to Mernn. Tho placo was

!.rnctlcnlly decided for us by Amclla'fl
I'fi'iicli niuld, who really acts on such
rrnslona rv« our gulde and courlor.
.Sho is such a clever girl, Is Amolla's

I'rnnch rnalil. Wh* never wo are go-
iik anywhero, Amelia generally asks
(anti accepts) her advlce as to cholce
.r hotels nnd furnlshed vlllas. Ceaarlne
md boen all over the Contlnont In
mr tlmi ; and, belng Alsatlan by blrth,
lho, of course, speaka German as woll¦
tt. she Hpeaks French, whllo her long
.esldence wlth Amelia has mado her
»t laat almost equally nt home li
.>iir natlve Engltsh. She ls a treasurc
Jint glrl; so neat and dexterous, ant
:iot abovo dabbllng ln anythlng oi

earth she may be asked to turn her
hnnd to. She walks the world wlth n

i»*-*dlocnse In ono hand and nn etno
l-i the other. Sh-* can cook an ome-
.f-tte on oceasion, or drlve a Norwcglai
cnrlole: she can sow and knlt, and
inakp dresses and cure a cold. and A<
iinythlng else on earth you ask her.
lier salads aro tHe most sayory I tvyei
laatcd! whllo as for her coffee (whicli
ihe prepares for us ln tho traln on

lung Journcys), there lsn't a chef d-
culslne at a "West End club to bi
iidiiif (j ln tho name day with her.

So. when Amelia sald. in hor Impc-
lliiiH way: "Cesarlne, wc want to go to
the Tyrol.not.at.once.In mld-Octo-
lier; whero do you advlse us to put
upV" Cesarlrio nnswered Hke a shot:
.Tlie Erzherzog Joliann, of course, at
Meran. for the autumn, madame."

.'ls ho . . . an archduke?" Amelli
asked, =. Ilttle staggerod at such n.i-
parcn* famlllarlty with imperlal per-
sonages. '-_"-*.

".Ma foi! no, madame. Ho Is nn hotel
.as vou would say ln England- the
Vlctorla or thr Princo of Walns's.the
moat comfortuble hotel in all South
Tyrol; and nt tht*? tlme of year; nut-
itrnllv. you must i*;o beyond tho Alps,
It l.cglna already to bo cold at linis-
l.t-iok."
So to Meran wo went; an.l a pret-

il-r or more picturesque place, I con-
f.'m- f have s-ldom set eyes on, A
riishlng torrent; hlgh hills and tnoun-
tain p.-nks; tcrraeod vlneyard slopts:
filtl walls and towt-rs: qualnt. arcaded
-.trects; a cragey waterfall; a pronv-
,ia.le after the fashlon of a German
j-I.a*. and when you llft your eyes from
tlie ground, Jagged summits of Dolo-
iiilte«* lt was a comblnatlon such as I
had'never before beheld; a 'Rhlnp
town plurnped down among ureen Al-
plne hc-lghts, nnd threaded by the cool
.olonnaoes of Italy.

I approved Cesarlne's rlioi.-": aml I
was partrcularly glad she liad pro-
nounced for a hotel. where all Is pluln
HHlMng. Instend of ndvlsing a furnlshed
Vllla. tho arrangements for whlch
would naturally have fallen In large
part upon the shoulders of the wretch-
fil secretary. As ln nnyi' case I hnve

-to do three hours' work a day. I feel
thnt such nddltlons to my norrnal bur-
ilin mny wrll.bo spared me. I tlpped
Ceaarlne half a sovere'gn, In fnct. for
hef JudielouB choloo. Cesarlne glancod
ut It on lier palm in her niysterlous,
ciirloiiH. half-smillnsr way. and pocket-
.tl It at once wlth a "Mcrci Monsletir!"
tliat had a touch of contempt In lt. I
always fancy Cesarlne lias lar-jo Iileas
of her. own on the subject of tipplng.
and thlnks very small- beer of the
motlest siiins n moro secretary cau
alono afford to bestow upon lier.
The irretit pecullarity of Meran ls

the number of schiosses (I belie\*e my
nlUral ln strictly lrregular, but very,
.onvonlent to Kn-ilish cars*). which
ifiit can see in every dlrectlon from
is otit.-.klrt.*-. A stntistical eye, It is
uppose.l. can count no fewor than

.'i.rt.v of these picturesque, ram-
Khackled old castles from a point on

!;.-. ICuchelfoerg.
I-'or myself, I hato statlstlcs (except

;-an elerncnt In financial prospectuses),
tnd I really don't know how many
rulnous piles Isabel and Amelia count-
-.1 under Cesarlne's guldance; but
."..nierpber that most of them were
.|iiaint. ahd beautiful, and that thelr
.arlety of archltecturo seemed posl-
llvely bewllderlniBr. One would bo
rquaro; wlth funny llttlo turrets stuck
:mt *t ouch an/fle. while another would
rejolce in a big round keep. and.
ripread on either slde. long, Ivy-clad
.¦ralls and dellghtful bastlons. Cliarles
was immensely taken wlth them. He
loves tho picturesque, and has a poet
ii.i.lt-n in thnt llnanciul soul of his.
Very effoctivcly hidden, though, I am

.ri'iidy to grant you.) From the nio-
uieiit he came he felt at once he would
love to nossess a castle of his own
among those romantic mountalns.
"Seldon J" he exclaimed, contemptuous-
ly. "They call Seldon a castle; but
>*6u and I know very well. Sey, it was
liiiilt In 1SG0. wlth sham antlque stones,
for Macpherson of Seldon, at market
rates, by Cubiu & Company. worshlp-
ful cintractors of London. Macpher-
sftn charged me for that sham antiqul-
l.y n prenostf-rous prlce,' at whlch onc
ought to procuro a real ancestral man-
slon. Now, these castles are real.
They aro hoary with antlqulty.
Schloss Tyrol Is Komanesque.tenth or
.-lo\*f?nth century.-' (He had been read¬
ing It up ln "Baedeker.") "That's the
sort of plnce for me.tenth or elev-
.ftith'century. 1 could llve here, renioto
fr'oifl slocks and shares, forever; and ln
ilieso sequested glens, recollect, Sey,
my boy, thore are no Colonel Clays,
und no arch Madame Flcardets!"
As a matter of fuet. he could have

lived there six weeks; and then tlred
for 1'ark Lane. Monto Carlo, Brighton.
As for Anifilla, strange to say, she

was equally taken with thls new fad
of Charles's. As a rule, she hates
everywhere on earth snvo London. ex¬
cept durlng tho tlme when no respec-
lable person can be seen ln town, and
when modest bllnds shade tlie scan-
flallzed faco of Mayfair and Belgravla.
She bores horself to 'death even at
Seldon Castle. Ross-shlr-*, and yawns all
day long in Paris or Vlonua, She Is a
confirmed Co^kney. Yet, for somo oc-
cult reason. my amiablo sister-in-law
fell in lovo* wlth South Tyrol., 'She
wanted to vegetato in that lush vege-
tation. The Krapes were hclng nlcked;
liiimpkins hung over tlio walls: Vlrglnla
r.rceper draped the qualnt gray
Hchlosses with crimson clonks; and
"verythinp was as beautiful as a
tlroam of Burne-Jones's. (T know I ani
riulte rlprht in mentloning Burne-Jones,
t'specially in connectlon wltli Roman-
nscttie archltecturo. because I henrd hlm
hlghlv, praisod on that very ground by
our frlend and enemy, Dr. Edward Pol-
porro.) .-'

So, perhaps, it was oxcusable that
Amelia should fall ln love with lt all
under the circumstances; besldes, she
is largely Influenced bv, what Csarine
says, and Cesarlne declares thero is
no cllmate in Europe like Meran ln
winter. I do not agreo with her. The
sun sets behlnd th*** hills nt 3 ln 'therifternoon, and a nasty, warm wlndblows moist over the snow in January¦uid February.
However, Aniolia set Cesarine to In-

ftuire of tho pooplo at the hotel nbout
tlio market prlce of tumble-down
ntins, and tho number of such ollgi-UIr famlly niausoleums just then for
salo ln the lmmediat« nc-*!ghborhood.
C'osarino returned wlth a full, true ant!
partlcular list, adorned wlth flowers
iit rhetorlc whlch would have' dellght-
r*il tho soul of good old John Roblns,
Thoy ivere all picturesque, all Roman-
nsquo, all richly Ivy-elnd, all coninio-
:lious, all hlstorlcal. and all tho prop¬
orty of high, woll-born grafs and vory
honorable frelherrs. Most of them had
hoon tho sceno of. celebrated tourna-
ments; sevoral of thom had wltn-ssod
tho gorgeous marriages of Holy Rotnan
Kmpnrors; and every one of them was
provlded wlth some choiee and soloct-
i>d fti'st-class mui'ders. Gho**ts could
ha arrang'd for or not, ns tleslred; and
¦ii'iiiiiriiU benrlngs could ho thrown lu
ivlth tlio mtmt foi* a tniitlorato oxtrti
reiiiuneratlciii.
Tho two wfc llked besl. of all bhoso

Iciuptlng piles wero Schluss I'lanta and
(.clilnss Lel.enslelri. We ilrov** past
j-i.lli nnd cypii 1 mvpolf, l i-on f t*:.:*f.

was dlstlnctly taken wlth them. (Be-
sldes. when a big purchase llke thls ls
on the stocks, a poor bcggar of a sec¬
retary has always a chance of exertlng
hls influence aud earning for hlms.lt
somo modest commisslon.) Schloss
Planta was the most strlklng. external-
ly, I should say, wlth Its Rhlne-like
towers, and Its great, gnarled Ivy-
stems, that looked as If they antedated
the House of Hapsburg; but Lebonstein
was sald to be better proserved wlth¬
ln. and more fltted ln every way for
modern occupatton. Its staircase has
been photographed by 7,000 amuteurs.
We got tlckets to view. Thu lnval-

uuble Cesarlne procured them for us.
Armed' wlth theso, wo drovo off ono
flne afternoon, meanlng to go to Plan¬
ta. by Cesarlne's recommendatlon. Half
way there, howevor, we changed our
mlnds, as it was such a lovely day, aml
went on up the long, slow hlll to Leb¬
onstein. I must say the drlve through
the grounds was simply charmlng. The
castle stands porched (say rather
polsed, llke St. Michael the archangel ln
Italian plctures) on a solltary stack or
crag of rock, looklng down on every
sldo upon Its own rich vlneyards.
Chestnuts line the glons; the valley of
the Etsch spreads below llke a plcture.
The vlneyards alone make a splendid
estate, by tho,way; they produce a de-
llclous red wine, whlch Is exported to
Bordeaux, and there bottled and sold as
n vintage claret under tho name of
Chateau Monnlvet. Charles revelod ln
the Idea of growlng hls own wlnes.

.'Hero wo could slt," he cried to
Amelia, "In.the most Uteral sejisc, un¬
der our own vlne and flg troo. Dell-
cious retirement! For my part, I'm
slck and tirod of the hubbub of Thread-
needlo Street."
Wo knocked at the door.fd'r there

was really no bell, but a ponderous, old-
fasliloned, wrought Iron knocker. So
dellclously medleval! Tho' late Gral
von Lebonstein had recently dlod, we
know; and hls son, the present count,
a young man of means, havlng ln¬
herlted from hls mother's family a
stlll more anclent iind splendid schloss
ln tho Salzburg district, desired to so.ll
thls outlylng estato in order to'afCord
hlmself n yacht, after tho manner that
ls now becoming fashionable wlth the
noblemen and gentlemen. lu G_rmuny
antl Austrla. ,

The door was oponed fbr us hy n
high well born menlal, attlred tn n
very anclont and lionornl.li. livery
Nlce a-itlquo hull; sults of uncostrivl
nrmor, trophles of Tyrolese luintors
coats of urnis of nnelent. counts.tlu
vory thlng to tako Amella's urlsto-
cratlo and roman tle fancy. The wholt
to be sold exactly as lt stood; ances-
tors to he included nt n valuatlon.
Wo wont through the receptlor

roonis- Thoy were lofty, charmlng am
wlth glorlous vlews, all tho more glo-
rlous for liolng framed hy those grace-
ful Romanesquo windows, wlth theli
slemlor plllars und quuint, round top-
P-cl arches. Slr Charles had mado hlt
nilml up. "1 must uml wlll havo lt!'
ho cried. "Thls Is tlie placo for me
Solilon! I'tih, Si-ldon is a niodern iihoin-
lnniiiiii!"
Could we seo tlio high, well-liorr

C'oiint'.' Tlie llverled servanl .tHiiinc-
whnt liiiuglitllvi would ||ii|iiir>' '.if h\t
soi'i'iilt.v. Slr t.'liiirli'M sent np his cnril

and also Lady Vandrift's. Theso for¬
elgners know tltle spells money in Eng¬
iand.
He was rlght ln his surmlso. Two

mlnutes later the Count-entered wlth
our cards ln hls hands. A good look-
ing young man. wlth the cliaracterlstic
Tyrolese long black mustache," dressed
In a gentlemanly vnrlant on the Cos¬
tume of the country. Hls alr was a

jagcr's; the usual blackcock's plume
stuck Jauntily In the side of the comlcal'
h-U (whlch he held ln hls hand), after
the unlversal Austrian fashion.

lle waved us to seats. AVe sat down.
He t-poke to us In French; hla Kngllsh,
he remarked, with a pleasunt smllo, be¬
lng a negligible. quantlty. XVo mlght
speak lt. ho went on; he could under¬
stand pretty well; but he preferred to
answer, lf we would allow hlm, ln
French or German.

"French,", Charles replled, and the
negotlatlon contlnued henccforth In
that language. It ls the only one, savo
English and hls ancestral Dutcli, wlth
whlch my brother-ln-law possossos oven
a noddlng acqualntance.
Wo pralsed tho beautiful sceno. Tho

Count's face lighted up wlth patrlotlo
pride. Yes; lt was beautiful, hls own
green Tyrol. He was proud of lt and
attached to lt. But he could endure
to sell thls place, the homo of hls
fathers, because ho had a flner in the
Salzkammergut, and a pied-a-terre near
Innsbruck. For Tyrol lackod just ono
joy.tho sea. He was a passlonate
yachtsman. For that ho had resolved
to sell this estate; after ull, threo coun¬
try houses, a shlp, and a mansion ln
Vlonna. are more than ono man can
comfortably lnhablt.

"Exactly," Chiutos answered. "If I
can come to terms with you ubout this
charmlng estate I shall sell my own
custlo ln the Scoteh hlghlands." And
ho trled to look llke u proud Scoteh
chief who haranguos hls clansmen.
Then they got to buslness. The Count

was a dellghtful man to do business
wlth. "Hls manners were perfect. Whlle
we wero talking to hlm, a surly per¬
son, a steward or balllff. or somethlng
of the sort, came into the room' unex-
pectedly and addressed hlm in German
whle.li none of us understand. We were
lmpressed by the slngular urbanlty and
benignlty of tho noblomun's domeanor
toward this sullon dependont. He/evl.
dently explalned to tlio fellow what
sort of people wo wero, and renion-
strutod with him ln a vory gentlo wny
for Intorruptlng us. The steward un¬
derstood, und cleurly rogretted hls Inso-
lont alr; for nfter a fow suntences he
went out, and as ho dld so hu bowed
aud mado protestatlons of pollte regurd
in hls own lnnguago. Tho Count turned
to us and smlled. "Our people," ho sald,
"aro liko your own Scoteh poashnts.
klnd hoarted. lilcturosquo, freo, musi.
cal, poetic, hut wuntlng, ulas! In polish
to strangers," Uo was certalnly an
excoptlon, lf ho descrlbed them nrlght;
for ho mudo us feol at homo from lhe
moment wo entiired,

lle nanveil lils prh'-i In frank terms,
MIs luwyers at Meraii held the Vioedful
doi.uments, uml would nrrnngo tho ne-
giitlutloii.s lu detuil wllh iis. lt wa.s a
stlff Niiiu, l niifsl suy.iin uxtremely
stll'f sum.but no doul-t lie wus clinrg-
ing us a fancy prlco for u I'nhey ctiKtle,
"lle wlll ciillie (lOWll lll tlme," Clltll'l-lS
sulil. VT1.- B-tllH li'-'.* 1ii.11iH.1l In'fill llie.se

transactlons is invartably a feolor.
They know I'm a mllllonalre, and peo¬
ple always imaglno milllonaires are
posltlvely made of money.

I may add that people always lmagine
it must be easler to squeezo money out
of milllonaires than out of other peo¬
ple.which is the reverse of the truth,
or how could they over havo amassed
thelr mllllons? Instead of ooz.ng gold
as a tree oozes guin, they inop' It up
llke blotting paper, and seldom glve
lt out again.
We drove back from this first inter¬

vlew none tlio less very well aatlsfled.
The prlco waa too high: but preliml-
naries wore arranged. and for the rest,
the Count desired us to discusa all de-
talls witli his lawyers ln the chief
street, Unter den Lauben. "Wo in-
qulred about those lawyers, and found
they wero most respectablo and re-

speeted men; they had done the famlly
business on either slde for seven gene-
ratlona.
They showed us plans and tltle deeds.

Everythlng qulte en regle. Ttll we

came to tho prlco thero was.no hltch
of any sort.
Aa to price, howovor, tho lawyers

wore obdurate. They stuek out for the
Count's first sum to tho uttermost
florin. It was a very big estlmate.
"We talkod and shllly-shallied tlll Sir
Charles grew angry. He lost hls tem-
per at last.

"They know I'm a miUlonalro, Sey,"
he sald, "and they're playlng tho old
game of trying to dlddle me. But I
won't be dlddled. Except Colonel Clay,
no mnn has ever yet succeeded ln
bleedlng me. And shall I let myaelf
be bled as lf I were a ehamols ainong
these innocunt mountalns? Parish the
thought!" ,,.-.,.

Moreover, Cesarlne further lnflamed
her dosiro hy gently hlntlng a fact
which she plcked up nt tlie courler a

tablo d'hote at tho hotel.that the
count had been far from anxious to
sell liis iincstrnl and lil**torlcal ostato
to a South Afrlcan dlamond klng. He
thought tho honor of the famlly de-
manded at least. that ho should se¬
cure a wealthy buyer of good anclent
lineago.
One morning in February, howover,

Amelia r turned from the How all
..miles nnd tvemors. (bho had beon or¬

dered horsif exereiso to correct the
Increaslng excessivenoss of hor llg-
w.X
"Who tlo vou thlnk I saw rldlng in

tlie park?" sho Innulred. "Why, tlie
Count of LehoiT-tein."

"N*o!" Charles oxelnlni*-d, incrodulous.
.".'Yes," Amelia answered.
"Must ho mlstakPii," Charles crled.
But Amelia stuek to lt. Moro than

thnt. she sent out emls-*nrles to Inqulro
dillgently from the London lawyers,
whos" name hnd heen nientloned to
us by tho ancestrnl llnn ln Unter den
Lauben as thplr Kngllsh agonls, as to
tho whereahouts of our frlend; and
hor omissarles learnetl ln effect thnt
tho count was ln town, utul stopplng
at MUrloy's.

"I sen tliroiiKli 11," Charlos exclulm-
od. "llo iluds he's.iiiado a iiil-stakn und
tuiw he's como over 1ht>! lo roopon
iiogiiU.'ilions."

I wuH ull for wniting priuleutly tlll
thn count iiiiulo thli first uiove, *'r>oirt
l.i lilin seo your/ I'ligerness," I snld:

but Amella's ardor could not now be
restrained. She Inslsted thnt Charles
should call on the graf as a more re¬
turn of hls polltt ness In the Tyrol.
Ho was ns charmlng as ever. He

talked to us wlth dellght about the
qualntness of London. He would be
ravlshed to dlne next evening wlth
Slr Charles. He desired hls irespectful
palutatlous meanwhile to Mlladl Van¬
drlft and Mme. "Ventvorth."
Ho dlned wlth us, almost en famille.

Amella's cook did wonders. In the bll-
liard-room, about midnight, Charles re-
opened tho subject. Tlio count wa.
roally touched. It pleased him that
still, amld tho dlstractlOns of tho clty
of fi,000,000 souls, we' should remember
wltli affectlon hls beloved Lebensteln,
"Como to my lawyers," ho sald, "to-

morrow, and I wlll talk lt all over
with you."
We went.a most respoctablo flrm in

Southamptori Row.old family sollci-
tors. They had done business for years
for tho lato count, who had lnherlted
from his grandmother estates ln Ire-
land, and they were glad to be honored
wlth the confldence of hls successor.
Glad, too, to mako tho acqualntance ot
a prlnce of llnanco llke Slr Charles
"Vandrlft. Eager (rubbing thelr hands)
to arrange matters satisfactorlly all
rodnd for everybody. (Two capltal
famllles wlth wlilch to be mlxed up,
you see.)

Slr Charles named a prlco. and ro¬
ferred them to hla soltcltors. The
count named a hlgher, but stlll- n llt¬
tlo como down, and left the matter tr
bo settled between the lawyers. He
was a soldlor and a gentleman, ho sald
wlth a Tyrolese toss of hls high-born
hend; he would abundon detalls to mon
of buslness.
As I wus really deslrous to ohlige

Amelia, I met the count accldentuU.\
next dny on tho stops of Morley's (Ac-
cidentully, that ls to say, so far as lu
was concerned, though I had bcor
hunglng about In Trafalgar Square foi
half an hour to see hlm.) I explalnod
In guarded torms, that I had a greal
deal of Influence In my way wlth Sli
Charles, and that a word from mo.
I broko off. Ho stared at me blankly.

"Commisslon".'" ho lnqulred ut lasi
wltb a quoer llttle smlle.

"Woll,..not oxactlv commisslon," I an¬
swered winclng. "Stlll. a frlondly word
you know. Ono good turn doserves an¬
other."

lle looked at me from head to foot
wlth a curloits scrutliiy, For one mo-
mont I feured the Tyroleso nobleman Ir
hlm wa.s golng to ralse Its foot '"'

tnke actlve mensures. For th" next
I saw that Slr Charles wa<* rlght attet
all, and that; prlstlno Innoconce has re.
moved from thls planut to alhcr quar
tors,

lle named hls lnwest prlco.
"M. . oiitvnrth," lie sald lnt

prusHlvely. "I ani a Tyroleso selgiieur;
do not dabble, mysolf, ln comnilsslon.
nnd poroeiiiagos. But If your Influencf
with Slr Charles.wo understand uacl
othor. do wo not;.'.us between gentle-
meiv-a llttlo trienillj- iirosent.ik
uion'ov of ¦courso--hut tho equlvulenl

of say a per cent. in Jewelry on wnu-.
evor sum abovo his bid to-day you In-
duce him to offer.eh?.C'est convenu?"
"Ten por cont. Is moro usual," I mur-

mured.
Ho was tho Austrlnn hussar again.

"Flvo monsleur.or nothing!"
I bowed nnd wlthdrew. "Well, live

then," I anawcrcd, "Just to oblige your
aerenlty." , ._....,

A socretary. after all. can do a Btent
deal. When lt came to tho scrnt.: h. 1

hnd but little dltflculty ln PfSOading

Row people had possesslon of certain
fada aa to the value of tha w nesr-in

the Bordeaux market whWh, cUncnP«
he matter. In a week -»^iro.al**«aS^
cStts^^s-^^^

IrTbJ? POa8t' «' che'ek for the flve per
cent. unfo?tunately drawn by some

SHot^etnala^lm^(=
mnount he had promlsed should not he
Sa d to mc forthwlth dlrect ln money.

T cashed tbe check nt once and sa .1

nothlmr about the affair. not even to

I-abeT My experlence Is that women
are not to beP trusted wlth latrlcate
matterV of commlsslon and brokerage
Though lt was now lato n March

and the Kouse was f^tlnft Charlea^n-alsted that we must all run oier a

once to take possesslon of our magn
ficent Tvrolese castle. Amelia was al
most equally burnlng wltli eagerness
She gave horself the alrs of a coun¬

tess already. We took tlio Orlent ex-

pres. i* ?£. as Munlch: then the Bren-
ner to Meran. and put up .ror..t,,5,"*,f'*.
at the "Erzherzog Johnnn. Thougl
we had telrg-aphed our arrlval, anc

expected some fuss, there was no tlein-
onstratlon. Next mornlng we drove
out ln state to the schloss. to entoi
Into enjoyment of our vines and fls

rW6 wero met at tho door by the
surly steward. "I shall dlsmlss tjia
man," Charles muttered, as Lord ol
Lebenstotn. "He's too aour looklng foi
my ta8te. Never saw such a brutc
Not a smlle of welcome!"
He- mounted the steps. Tho surly

man stepped forward and nmrmured a

few moroso words in German. Charles
brushed hlm asldo and strode on. Then
thero foilowed a curlous scene of mu¬

tual mlsunderstandlng. The surly mnn

callod lustily for hls servants to eject
us. It was somo time before we began
to catch at the truth. The surly mim

was tho real Graf von Lebcnsteln.
And the count wlth tho mpuatachoi

It dawned upon us now. Colonel Cl.aj
agnln! More audacious than ever!

Blt by blt It nll camo out. He hat
rldden behlnd us the tlrst day we vlew*
ed tho placo, and. giving hlmself out tc

tbe servants as one of our party. hai
joined us ln tho reception-rooni. W<
aaked tho real count why he hac
spoken to the intruder. The count ex-

plalned ln French that the man will
tbe moustacho had Introduced mj
bro'ther-tn-law as the great South Af
rlcan millionaire, while ho describei
hlmself ns our courler and interpreter
As such ho had hnd frequeiit Intervlew*
wlth tho roal graf and hls lawyers it
Meran, and had drlven almost dail*.
across to tho castle. The ownor of thi
estato hnd named one price from thi
first, and had stuek to it mtinfully. H,
stuek to lt stlll*. nnd if Slr Charlot
chose to buy Schloss Lebensteln oyoi
agaln lie was welcome to havo it. How
tho London lawyers had been dupe.
the count hnd not really the slightes
ldea. Ho regretted tho incident. ant

(coldly) wlshed .us a very good morn

ing.
Thore was nothlng for il but to ro

turn ns best wo might to tho "Erzher
zog Johann," crestfallen, and tolegrapl
particulars to the pollce in London.
Charles and I ran across post

hasto to England to track down th
vlllaln. At Southampton Bow we foun-
tho legal flrm by no nieans penltent
on the contrary. they were indlgnan
at the wav we had deceived them. Ai
Importor had wrltten to them on Le
bensleln paper from Meran to say tha
ho was comlng to London to negotlnti
the salo of the schloss und sui'-oitndln-.
propertv wlth the famous millionaire,
Slr Charles Vandrlft, and Slr Charlei
hnd demonstrntlvelv r*>cognl**ed hlm a

slght as tho real Count von Leben-teln
The firm had never seen the presen
graf nt nll. and had swallowed tln
impostor whole. so to speak, on tlu
strngth of St" Chnrles's obvlous recog
nition. He hnd brought over ns docu
ments snmo most excellent fortrerles.
facslmiles of flie originii.-*.whlch, a*
our courler nnd Interpreter, he hat
every oimortunlty of exiiniintng ani

Inspectlng nt th* Meran lawyers', I
wus a deeply lillil plot. and lt ha.
succeedod to ti nuirvel. Yet. nll of I
dopprdPd lipoil the one smnll fnct thn
we hnd nccented the mnn wlth the 1-mii
mou-Uacho ln the lmll of th** schlos
as tho Count von Lebonstoln on hi
ov'i feprespiitatlon.
Ho held our cards in hls hands whei

lie came In; an.l the scrvunt hnd no

k'vpii tlipni to him. b'lt to tho gemiln
oount. Tlint wa*-* the oue unsolyc.
mvterv in tho whole adventur****,

B\* the evenlno"'* nost two letter
arrlved for us nt 'Slr Chnrlos's housft-
on- for, nivself nti:l ono for my em
plovor. Slr Cluirles's ran thus:
"High Well Born Incompetence..

only Just pulled through! A ver;
small slip nearly lost me evorvthinp
1 hplle'vod you wore going to Schlos
Pluntu that day. not to Schjoss Lobon
steln. You changed your mlnd ,e
route. That might havo spoiled al
Happlly I pcrcoived it. rode un by t|i
short cut, and arrivod aomowliat hur
fle.lly Hiui luilly nl thn gato hpfore »*0i

.-ii I Introduced myself. I had on.

moro bnd moment when tho rlvn
cluimunt to my name and tltle In'jrudeo
Into the room. But fortune favors.th-
brave; your utter Ignoranco of Gormnn
saved me. Tho rest was pap. It wcnl
by Itself ulmost.
"Allow me now. as somo small return

for your varlous wclcomo checks. to
offer you a useful and valuable pron-
ont.u German dlctlonary, grammar and
plirhse hook! '

"I klss your hand. No longer.
'

"VON LEBENSTEtN."
Tho other note was to ihe. It-wau aa

follows: -

"Dear Good Mr. Ventvorth,.Ha. ha.
ha! Just a XV misplaced sufllclcnt to
talfe you In, then! And X rlsked the.
TH, though anybody wlth a head on

hls shoulders would surely have known
our TH ls by far moro dlfllcult than
our W for forelgners! However, all's
well that ends well; nnd now I'vo got
you. Tho Lord has dellvered you Into
my hands. dear friend.on your own
Inltlatlve. t hold my check, Indorsed
by you, nnd enshed at my banker's, as
a hostage. so to speak. for your future
good behavlor. If ever you rccognlzc
me, and betray mo to that solemn olil
nss, your employer. remember, I ex-
pose lt. nnd you wlth lt to hlm. So now
wc understand each other. I had not
thought of thls llttle dodge; It.was
you who suggested lt. However, I
Jumped at It. Was It not well worth
my whlle paylng you that slight com-
mlssion ln return for a-guarantee ot
your futuro silence? Your mouth i«
now closed. And cheap, too, at the
price.

"Yours, dear comrade ln the grent
confraterpitv of rogues.

"CUTHRRRT CLAY. Colonel.**
Charlc- lald his note down. and grl*_-

zled. "What's yours, S<-v?" he asked.
¦.From a lady," I answered.
He stiized at me suuplciiu'ly. "Oh.

I tl'Oiurht lt wns th_ «ame hand," he
said. HU eve looked 'hroutrh me.

"No." I answered. "Mrs. Mortlmer s.'
But I confess I trembled.
He paused a moment. "'-ou made

all Inoutries at thli fell-*w s "rar t?
hc went on, after a deep ilgli.
;"Oh. yes." I put ln qutcviy. (w moa

tnken good enro a**0"t that. .«/_ rtwy
bc sure. lost ho should spot the com¬

misslon.) "They say the self-styled
Count von Lebensteln was Introduced
ti them by the Southampton Row folks
and drew, as usual, on tho Lebensteln
account. So thoy were qulte unmis-

plclous. A rascal tvho go< s about the
world on that scale, you know, and ar¬

rives wlth such credentlals as thelrs
and yo.rs, naturally lmposes on any-
hody. Tho bank didn't even require to
have hlm formnlly indentlfted. The
firm was enough. He came to pay
money ln, not to draw lt out: and he
witlulrew lils bnlunco just two days
later, saylng ho wus ln a hurry to get
back to Vienna."
Would he ask for Items? I confess

I felt lt was an awkward moment.
Charles. however. was too full of re-
grets to bother about the account. He
'mried back ln hls easy chalr. stuok
his hands In hls pockets. held hls legs
straight .out on the fender before hlm.
and looked tho very plcturo of hope-
less despondency.

"Sev." ho began, ufter a mlnute or

two, noking the tlre. reflectlvely, "What
.> tr_nlus that man has! 'Pon my soul. I

admire hlm! I soni.Umes wlsh." He
broke off and hesltat' d.

"Yos, Charles?" I answered.
"I sometlmes wlsh.-we had got him

on tl-o bonrd ot the Cloetedor Gbl-
concias. Magnilicent comblnatlons Jiu.
would make in tlio clty!"

I rose from my seat and stared sol-

omnly nt my mlsirulded brother-in-law.
"Charles," I sald. "you aro beslde

vourself. Too much Colonel Clay has
told upon your dear and splendid
int.'lleet. Thero uro certaln remarks
which'. however truo they may be no

solf-resprctlng flnancler. should permlt
lilm.elf to make, even ln the prlvaoy of
lils own room. to hls most lntlmatc
frl-"-.l and advlser."-
"Your nro right. Sey," he sobbed out.

"Oulte rleht. Forglvo this outburst.
\t"moment. of emotlon the truth wll
aomcttmes out, tn sptta of everything.

I respected his feebleness. I dld not
even make lt a flttlng occaslon _¦_

ask for a trltling lncreaso of -alar>.
«

Hls Iteveuge. «

in the small compoj'tment -for

smokers at tho rear end ot a train

golng out of Norfolk a few weeks ago

there sat threo commerclal travelers

and an" old farmer, whose dilapldated
oxterlor made very plauslblo tho story
he told the conductor.
"l'm only a poor lone man,"- ho sald.

wlth tears in hls eyes. "I haven't a

cent in the world. But ray daughter
ls dylng".here he almost broke down
."and I want to see her. Pleuse don't
put me off. It's only slxty mlles."
"Nothing doing," sald the conductor,

though wlth a touch of pity'. "Orders
are orders. You'll have to get pflC at
tho flrst station.

"It's all rlght .conductor." sold. ono

of tho drummers. "I'll pay for hlm.
tlow much?" And ho drew a roll of
bills. "Not on your llfe!" cried tho
farmer. "Thank you just tho same,

though." And, drawlng out hls owu

rather subsiautlal roll, lie pald his fa.e.
Tho conductor grlnned, and passed on.

"Gentlemen, l owe you an e.-Plaim-
tion," said thu farmer to hla ualon-
iHlied compnul.ns. "Flve yeaia ago thla
darn rallroad run over ono of my. cows

.run over hor ln broad daylight, be¬
fore wltnesses, l sued thu company -°r

»10 but thelr cussed lawyers beat m«

out of lt. Slnce then I'vo been tryin"
to get mv forty every way I could, and,
hy hook or crook, I'vo beat 'em out of
thti'iy-seven of it. H wns tho oiher

threo l was iryln' tor Just now,"..
ilarper'" We-Hlar.


